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force) walked rapidly down Hermes Street and
ran straight into the Williamses,

" Oh ! " cried Sandra, with a cordiality which
she suddenly felt. And Evan added, " What
luck ! "

The dinner which they gave him in the hotel
which looks on to the Square of the Constitution
was excellent. Plated baskets contained fresh
rolls. There was real butter. And the meat
scarcely needed the disguise of innumerable little
red and green vegetables glazed in sauce.

It was strange, though. There were the little
tables set out at intervals on the scarlet floor
with the Greek King's monogram wrought in
yellow. Sandra dined in her hat, veiled as usual.
Evan looked this way and that over his shoulder;
imperturbable yet supple ; and sometimes sighed.
It was strange. For they were English people
come together in Athens on a May evening.
Jacob, helping himself to this and that, answered
intelligently, yet with a ring in his voice.

The Williamses were going to Constantinople
early next morning, they said.

" Before you are up," said Sandra.